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Summary 


A bunch of one-shots for the Witcher, usually based on prompts from the Witcher's Writers 
Network. Each chapter will be its own fill, and in the notes, you can find the prompt and the 
specific tags for that ficlet. 


Notes 


Prompt: Silver 

Pairing: Geraskier (ish) 

Characters: Triss Merigold and Geralt of Rivia 
Tags: Grumpy Geralt, Pining, Triss Ships It. 


See the end of the work for more notes 


Silver 


"Geralt. Look at me." Triss crossed her arms and glared at the Witcher. "Something's 
different. You're moodier than ever." 


"Hmph." 


"Even that was less astute than your usual monosyllabic responses." She stood up straight and 
put her hands on her hips. "Where's Dandelion?" 


Geralt finally turned to look at her, a hollowness behind his bright yellow eyes. "He left." 


"He left? The man that monsters couldn't scare from your side?" Triss shook her head and 
grabbed his silver sword, shoving it at Geralt. "Kill the bruxa, then go and find him." 


Black 


Chapter Notes 


Prompt: Black 

Pairing: Geraskier 

Characters: Jaskier and Geralt of Rivia 
Tags: Bed Sharing. 


Jaskier stirred in bed, the inky black of night still hiding the world outside the window of the 
room he shared with Geralt. The nights felt longer in Kaer Morhen, partially due to Winter, 
partially due to the keep being built into the shadowed side of the mountain. 


It had been cold when he came to bed, and when Geralt had entered the room, he found him 
shivering despite cowering under several blankets. Jaskier hadn't needed to hear Geralt's 
grunt to know that it took the Witcher all of two seconds to decide what to do. 


He heard the movement of furniture being rearranged, felt the thud of Geralt's bed being 
pushed against his. Most importantly, Jaskier savored the warmth from Geralt's arm draped 
across him. Satisfied he wasn't dreaming, he curled up closer and let sleep reclaim him. 


Flowers 


Chapter Notes 


Prompt: Flowers 

Pairing: Geraskier 

Characters: Geralt of Rivia 

Tags: Heading out on the Path. Geralt misses Jaskier. 


Geralt had never truly been a fan of flowers. He knew their uses, and he knew that they had a 
purpose. 


Hypericum helped him sleep and come down from his potions. 

Stellaria eased the pain of his aching muscles after a fight. 

Echinacea helped when he or Ciri came down with fever and chills, not that it was often. 
Malva, when packed into open cuts, helped the wound close faster and cleaner. 


But there was one flower that had actually grown on Geralt. At first, it would appear no 
better than a common weed. It grew wild and unruly, popping up in the most unlikely of 
places. An annoyance, really. 


But over the years, the flower endeared itself. It showed it was versatile. It was strong and 
fierce. And in time, Geralt found that he did have a favorite flower. 


As he made the journey down from Kaer Morhen, walking side by side with Roach, a flash of 
yellow caught his eye. He stopped, a rare smile crossing his face as he bent down to pick the 
fresh flower. The balm to ease his aching heart would show up soon. 


His Dandelion. 


Silk 


Chapter Notes 


Prompt: Silk 

Pairing: Triss/Yennefer 

Characters: Triss and Yennefer 

Tags: Reunion. These ladies don't mince their words. 


There wasn't much that Yennefer found herself wanting. A child, of course, but that was out 
of her control for now. 


However, as she watched the room, with the fabric of gowns and doublets creating a 
kaleidoscope of color, she realized there was something she wanted—nay, needed. 


She stood from her seat, the black lace of her dress clinging to every curve, and made her 
way across the room. A seductive smile slid across her lips as she closed in on the object of 
her desire. "It's been a while, Triss." 


Triss barely turned her head, not entirely looking over her shoulder. "Being a continent apart 
does that." She bowed her head to the person she was speaking to, politely dismissing them, 
before turning around to face Yennefer. "To what do I owe this pleasure, Yen?" 


Yennefer lifted her hand and traced her fingers along Triss' bared shoulder, finding no 
difference between the skin and the silk Triss had draped herself in. She slowly breathed in, 
her eyes never leaving Triss'. "I thought perhaps we could take some time to catch up?" 


"I believe that request can be arranged." Triss looped her arm behind Yennefer's back before 
leaning in to kiss her neck. "There's so much we need to talk about." 


End Notes 


Interested in the Witchers Writer's Network? Check out their Carrd or follow on Twitter. 


Please drop by the Archive and comment to let the creator know if you enjoyed their work! 


